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POETRY.
From Putnam's Monthly for August.

THE OLD MILL.
L'.nbiB the hill

Btandeth quiet mill.

Deep ore the shadows that gather below

L'uder the dripping flume

Drenmy the wain's muricul glow.

Uovwi hi tlie noonday gloom.

Many n year

The phebe huth builded here.

Morning and hlhi irom tho broken door

Cliuun ing tier solemn strain,

Sl. .it, wh re the suiud ineobt.ckersths floor,

tinging of whut lias been.

Close braids

TV green quiescent ii le.

The mauli lilt uo In ihe airs of spring

Thi ir tuits 01 verini il flowt rs.

Ami tin utternoou robin wop to sing

Ills aong ill the ti.iiilil hoars.

Day by day,
Muting ami watching hi- - pr"

TheailMH kingttsh' r its "i high.

Dr. inning uilder thi leaves.

Where the liuul breiaen wander by,

And the hi eh its fragrance giv...

Through the trees

That almost mingle lip ir haves,
Steal down the blue, of the uuiuierkjr,

Down win re the lilies giow;

And the sudden twutL.w Bitting by,

Dijis Mi blue wings below.

From hidd. n springs,

Where the muUied ground thrush rings,

And willows, and terns, & water-dock- s stand

Sliding along through the qui t ,,roiouu.i;

With babble ul banks and shilling sand,

brook coin. a ng

The
its tunc

Dreamily ull the afternoon,

With the tinkling eeboet down in the wood,

Wh' re tin cuille stand in the dell;

And the cool dull plash ol the dripping flood

Ikuliug die 0r0Kt.11 wheel.

Far away

In the light ol the o.ien day,

Willi the kUiwlim glowing along their bank,
Ovur the dam and die trees.

The clouds are marshalled in yellow ranks,

Gleaming beyond the leaves.

Karge and fair
Were the cas'.les I built in th" air,

Lifting on high their golden walls,

With domes of the iUtnOier blue--.

And pillars of the cloud and halls,

And the blight yeurs shining through.

Fairer
In its green and ipiiet decay.

With its ihatter'd windows and broken wall,

is this crumbling tottering thing:

With the aurubine.of m m.mtj over all,

And the sih-nc- ol deaih within.

MISCELLANEOUS.

THE MECHANIC'S HOME
A LIFE LESSON.

BY T. L. NICHOLS. M. D.

The following simple story, founJcd on

fact, was writon two years tgu for the New
York Sunday Times. Believing that il may

teach some useful lessons, we it;
here. Few such stories have liad u wider!
circulation.

Onn evening; in the early part of winter, j

the door-be- ll rang with enerjy. and ihe ser-- 1

vant announced a man who wished to see
me. A 'inan' is one thing with a servant, u

'gentlcm in' another, and a 'person' some-tuin- g

different from eiiher. The man stood
in the hall, but I wondered why he had not

been called a gentleman. I was puzzled
where to place him myself. Hi- - dre-- s u.is
very neat, but plain ami rather coir-e- . His
linen, that b ulge of refin-'iiient- , was white,
in perfect order, and aim nt eleauT. Every-

thing ab nit hiin Mtnd subitiuti il; but i

thing gave rne a clue to his position in life.

In all out urd Mealing he was simply 'a man.'
When he spoke to me, his address was simple,
clear, direct, and a certain air of

'Doctor,' he wish you to come and
see my child. We fear h is threaten d with
croup.'

I put on my hit, and prepared to accom-

pany him; for if the case were as he suppo-
sed, th-r- was no time to lose. In this dis-

ease a single hour nuy make a life's differ-

ence.
In a moment we were in the street, anil

wulking briskly up one of our broad avenues
Toe child, he said, h id been play in-- j out o
doors, had eaten heartily at supper, gone t(
sleep, and waited up a short time since verj
hoarse, with a choking cough. The casi
was s prcty clear one, and I hurried my wall

still more, and in a few moment we were at
the door. We went up up, up to the
luurih story. The last ilight of steps was
carpeted, and a small lamp at the top ligh'ed
us up. An excellent and very durable kind
of mat at the door. You will see in time
whv I give these little particulars.

I entered the open door and was welcomed by
a rather pretly uud remarkably tidy woman,
who could have been nubody in the world hut
the wiie of the man who had summoned
me.

'I am glad that you have come so soon,'
said she, in a sol!, pure accent. "Little
William seems so distressed that he ean
hardly breathe," and the next moment, as we
passed through a narrow paisage to where
he lay, I heard the unmistakable rroupy

that justly carries such terror to the
puronl's heart.

'Is it the croup, doctor!' asked the father,
with a voice of emotion, as I bent over the
child a fine boy, three years of age.

'It is cerlainly the croup, and a pretty vio-- I
lent attack. H ow long is :t since you thu't
hint sick!'

'Nut above an hour,' was the calm reply. )

It was made calm by a firm l. I
looked at the mothei. She was very pale,
but did not trust hersell to speak.

'Then there is but little danger,' I said;
'hut we huve something to do. Have you the
water here!'

The husband went to whut seemed a clo-

set, opened two doors, and disclosed a naat
pine bathino-tu- supplied with Croton.
This was beyond my hope; I had no time to
wonder. Toe liitle lellow was in high fever,
and laboring for every breath. Taking him
Irom his little crib, where he lay on a nice
little hair muttress, lit lor a prince to sleep
un, I took off his clean n s, stood
him in the bath tub, and made his father pour
full upon his neck and chest three pails of
Water, while I rubbed him briskly with my
liun J. He was then wiped dry, until his
whole body was in a flame, Then I

Wrung a lirge towel out of cold water, and
uui around his throat, and then wrapped hint
in blankets. Tne braVS little fellow had
borne it all without, complaint, as if he un-

derstood that under his father's eye no harm
couldcoine to him. In li teen minutes after
In- - w.is rapped in the blankets he was in a

profus; perspiration, in a sound slumber, and
breathing Ireely. The danger was ovur so
rapid is this disease, and easily cured.

Happiness had bh.'d a seieue light upon
the countenance of the father, and thrown
over the mother's lace a glow of beauty. I

looked upon them, and was more than ever
puzzled where to place them. There were

j marks ol high birth or superior breeding
not the shadow of decayed gentility, about
them. It was rather the reverse, an if they
were working tip Irom a low rank of life to
i higher.

I looked nroun.l the room. It was the bed
room. Everything In it was perfectly order-
ly. The bed. like the crib, was excellent
but not expensive. Tne white counterpanes
Jul not cost mure than ten shillings yet
how beautiful il looked! The white window
curtains were shilling muslin, but their
folds hung as richly as if they were damask

and how appropriate they seemed! The
bath, with its snug folding-door- I knew
had not. cost, plumber's hill and all, more j

than ten dollars. The toilet-- t able, of an
elegant form, and completely covered, Slid 1

bad no doubt was white pine, and had noti
cost more than hall a dollar. The pictures,
on the wall were beautifully tinted lithogra- - j

ilia better, far better, than oil painllngn I,
have sen in the houses of millionaires; yet,
they can be brought at Goudpil's, or Williams
St Stevens' or from three to rive shillings,
and a dollar a piece had framed them. The;
floor had a carpet, that seemed to match
everything with its small, neat figure, and
light chamber color. It was a jewel of a'
room, in as perfect keeping in all 'is parts as;
if an artist had designed it.

Leaving the boy to his untroubled sleep,
and giving directions lor his hath on his wa-

king, we went into tho other room, which
was differently, but just as neatly arranged,

l was hang with pictures heads, historical
pieces, and landscapes; all such as a man of
tuste could select and buy cln a,i, but which
like good books, are invaluable. And, spea-

king of books, there was a hanging library
on one side of the chimney, which a single
glance astured me contained the very choicest
treasures of the English tongue.

The man went to the bureau, opened a
drawer, and took out some money. 'What,
is your fee, doctor!' ho asked, holding the
bil's so as to select one to pay me.

Now I had made up my mind, before I had
got hall way up the stairs, that I would hnvej
to wait for my pay, perhaps never get it; but
all this had changed. I could not, as I often
did, inquire into the circumstances of the
man, and graduate my price accordingly.
There he stood, ready to pay me, with mon-

ey enough; yet it was evident thai he was a

ha.d Working man, and far from being weal-

thy. I h id nothing to do hut to name the
lowest fee.

'One dollar docs not seem enough,' said he.
You have been at more trouble than to merely

write a prescription.'
Do you work for your living!' I asked;

hoping to solve the mystery.
lie smiled, and held out his hand, which

'

showed the unquestionable marks of honest
toil.

'You are a mechanic!' I said; willing to
know more o. him.

'Take that.' suid he, placing a two dollar
note in my hand, with a air
"and 1 will gratify your curiosity; for there
is no use pretending that you are not a little
curious.'

There was a hearty, respectful freedom

about this that was irre.-istibl-e. I put tin
note in my pocket, und the in in, going to a

door, opened it into a closet ol moderate size
and displayed the tools of a shoemaker.

You must be an extraordinary workman,
suid I, looking around the room, which seem

I ed almost luxurious; but when I looked a

' each item, I found that it cost very little.

'No, nothing extra. I barely manage to
earn a little over a dollar a day. Miry helps
some. With the housework 'o do. and our
buy to look alter, she earns enough to m ike
our wages aversge eight dollars a week. We
began wiih nothing-w- e live as you see.'

All this comfort, this respectability, this
almost luxury, for eight dollursa week! I ex-

pressed my surprise.
'I should beveryaorry if we spent so much,'

said he. 'We have not only managed to live
on that, but we have something laid up in the
savings bank.'

'Will you have the goodness,' said I, 'just
to explain to me how you do it!' for I was
really anxious to know how a shoemaker and
his wile. earning but eight dollars a week,
could live in comfort and elegance, and lay
up money.

Wiih pleasure,' he replied, 'for you may
persuade others, no better off than I am, to
make the best ol their situation.'

I took a chair which he handed me. We
were seated, and his wile, after going to lis-

ten to the soil und measured breathing ol
little Willie, sat down to her sewing.

'My name,' he said, 'is William Carter.
My mother died when I was young, and I
was bound out apprentice to a shoemaker,
With the usual provision of schooling. I did
as well us buys do generally at school; and
09 I was very loud of reading, I made the
most of my spare time, and the advantages
of the Apprentices' Library. Probably the'
books that helped me most were the sensi-
ble writings of William Cobbctt. Following
his exarnpl", I determined to give myself a
useful education, and have to some extent
succeeded. But a man's education is u life-

long process; and the more 1 learn, the more
I see before me.

'I was hardly out of my time when I fell
in love with my Mary there, whom some peo-

ple think very pretty, but whom I know to
be very good."

Mary looked up with such a bright, loving
smile, us to fully jusli y 'some people' in their
notion.

'When I had bjen one year a j n in
and had laid up a few dollars, (for I h id a

strung motive to be saving,) we wer married.
I boarded al her father's and she bound shoes:
for the shop where I worked. Wo lived a
lew weeks at her home; but it was not our
home the home we wanted; so we determi-
ned to set up housekeeping. It was rather
a small set-u- but we made it Hiiswer. I

spent u week in house-huntin- S un.? Were
t .o dear, some too shabby. At lust I found1

til i place. It was new and clean, high and
airy, and I thought it would do. I got it for
lilty dollars a year; and th nigh the rents ull

around have advanced, our landlord is sa'sfi.--

wiih that, or takes it in preference to
a worse tenant. The place was nuk .d enough,
uud we had little to put in it save ourselves;
bulwe went cheeriully to work, earnod all we

could, saved all we coulJ and you see the
result.'

'1 see; but I confess I do not understand
it!' said I ; willing to hear him explain the
economics of this modest uud bcuulilul
home.

' Well, it is simple enough. When Mary
and I moved ourselves here, and took posses-
sion, with a table, two chairs a cooking
slove a saucepan or two, and a cot bed, with
straw mattress, the first thing we did was to
hold a council of war. 'Now, M iry, my love,'
said I, here we are; we have next to nothing,
and we have everything to get, and nobody
but ourselves to help ourselves.'

'We found that we could earn, on nn e,

eight dollars a week. We determi-

ned to live as cheaply as possible, save all
we could, und make ourselves a home. Our.
rent was a dollar a week our fuel, light,
water rent, and some little matters, a d 'liar
more. We have allowed the same amount
for our clothing; and by buying the best
things, und keeping them carefully, we dress
well enough for that. Even my wife is sat-

isfied with her wardrobe, and finds that ruw
silk at lixshiilingto yard is cheaper in ..e long
run than culicoat one shilling. That makes
three, dollars a week, and we hud still our
living to pay for. That costs us, with three
In the luinily, just one dollur a week
more.'

'One dollar a piece!'
No one dollar for all. You seem sur-

prised, but we have reckoned it over and
over. It cost more at first, but now we have
learned to live both better and cheaper. tSo

that we have u clear surplus of four dollars
a week, alter paying all expenses of rent,
fire, light, wuter, clothing, und food. I do

not count luxuries, such us an evening at the
theatre, a concert, or a treat to our trends
when we give a party."

I know a smile came over my face, for he
oontinueds

'Yes, give a party; and we have some pleas-

ant ones I assure you. Sometimes wo hive!
a dozen guests, which is quite enough for

comlort, und our treat of chocolate, cakes,
blanc mange, &c, costs as much, us two dol- - j

ars; but this is not very often. Out of our
lurplusWhlob comes, you see to two bundled
dollars a year we huve bought ull you see,
und have money in the bank.'

'I see it all," suid I, all but the living.
Many u mechanic spends more than that lor

sogers, to ay nothing of liquor. I'ray toll

me precisely how you live.'
j 'With pleasure. First of all then, I smoke

no segars, and chew no tobacco, and Mary
j takes no snuff'.'

Here the pleasant smile came in, but there
was no interruption, Mary seemed to think
her husband knew what he was about, and
could talk very well without her aid.

'I have not drank a gl&ss of liquor since
the day I was married, except a glass of wine
about lour times a year, on Christmas, New
Year's, Fourth of July, and Willie's birth- -'

day. The lust is our special holiday. I had
'

reud enough of physilogoy to muke up my

mind ihut tea and coffee contain no nutriment
' und ure poisonous besides; and 1 tried u

vegetable diet long enough to like it bettei
tliuii a mixed one, and to find that it agreet
with me better; and as we have read and ex

1
perimented together, of course Mary think
as 1 do."

'Out what do you eat nnd drink!' I asked
curious to see how far this sell-taug-

had progressed in the laws ol
i.ealth.

Come this way, and I will show you,' h
said, taking a light and leading the way into
a capacious store room. 'Here, first of all.
is a mill, which coat ine twelve shillings.
It grinds all my grain, gives m- - the freshest
and most beautiful meal, and saves 'ull and
profits. This is a barrel of wheat. I buy
the best, and am sur- - that it is c ean and g .d.
It costs less than three cents a pound; and a
pound of wheat a day. you know, is food
enough for any man. We make it into
bread, mush, pies, and cak-- s Here is a bar-
rel of potatoes. Tnis is hominy. Here are
some beans, a box ol rice, tapioca, macaroni.

Here is a barrel af upples, the best I can
find in Fulton Market. Here is a box ol
sugar, and this is our butter jar. We take a
quart of country milk every day; I buy the
rest ofour living by the box or barrel, where
I can get it best and cheapest. Making
wheat eaten us rnush or bread, and ull made
without boiling and potatoes, or hominy,
or rice, the staple, you can easily see that
dollar a week lor provisions is not only ample,
but allows of healthy and alm)-- t luxurious
variety. Fjr the resi, we eat greens, vege-
tables, fruit und berries in the season. In
the summer we have strawberries and
peaches as soon as ihey are ripe and goo f.
Mary will get up a dinner Irom those mate-
rials, at the cost of a sbilling, better than
the whole bill of furo ut the Astor
House.'

I was satisfied. Here was comfort, intel- -
'

ligence, taste, und a n odest luxury, all en-

joyed by a humble mechanic who knew how
to live, at the cost I have mentioned. How
much useless complaining might be saved
much g, nulne happloeae enjoyed how much
of evil and suffering might be prevented, ii
ull the working men in N"v Yoik were as
wise us William Carter.!

I never shook a man or woman by the hand
with more heurty respect than when I said
"G i. id night" to this happy couple, who
in this expensive city, are living in luxury
and growing ricn on eight dollars a week,
and making the bench of shoemaker a chair '

of practical philosophy.
Reader, If you are inclined to profit by

'

thia little narrative, I need not write out
iny other moral than the injunction of
Scripture, "Go un.l do likewise."

I1

THE LATE
The quiet erection of a

some unknow n person,) over his U(H
grave in Princeton yard, has culled fl
the name of Aaron liuir. Near n '.B
lul jiiiis ul our (oontry'e history, huvewfcw'
and gone since his strange uud brilliant car-

eer was run, during whicu turid many thinga
have occurred to i all his m. in o v from oblivion;
but scarcely a breaili of inly not a

sig1' has borne it Irom the tomb.
His was not one of the lew immortal names
that were hot born to die, at least, for the,
present, the world iiad agreed to forget him.
Possibly it means no n flectiou thereby. It
It bus also forgotton the lamented John Wells,
Jacob Vun Vechten, und Eiishu Williams, his
brilliunt competitors at the bar. Even Ham-
ilton his target victim, is no longer remem-
bered.

As for Burr, there ure many reasons whv
he should have been so forgotten. Tradition
and legend have bunded down his name black-
ened by every crime. Long beiure his death,
even when poor und wretched, und alone 111

the world, he stemmed misfortune's tide, the
World hud resolved to lurgel him. No one
spoke to him o.' seemed to notice, us engaged
in the active duties of un arduous profession,
he walked the populous streets ol New York.
If met in the stage coach, no one addressed
him; if on the ferry, which conducted him to
the solitary island home he was not. recoginxed,
In some cases, it might have been because
of his thread-bur- e coat; in others, like ull
men, he wus naturally forgotten, when, his
power lost, he had uu more favors to give, und
the once brilliant light no longer attracted
the flitting nutlis; but it cannot be dis-

guised that those had lorgotten, who should
have remembered him; beWasahunned in the
street; his friends did not kn iw I. i n; If poil t.'d
out ul a distance it wus us one who hud the
accursed mark of Cain upon him.

We do not know a sublimer picture thun
tli ut presented by this celebrated man, in the
last hours ofdeclining life. His early course
had been peculiarly successful, He was a

soldier of the revolution, distinguished for
courage, und skill, and activity) his reputa-
tion had been high ut the bar, as a trusty
counsellor and eloquent udvocute, he hud been
u successful politician, admired fi r his tuct, fii.

loaded with the favors ol Ihe people; he had
also been Vice Preaident of the United States,
and presided over the Senate with impartial-
ity and dignity) us he concluded his farewell
address, there wus not u dry eye in ihe cham-
ber. Added to ull these public honors, happy
domestic relations were Ihe crowning jewels
of his happiness. e was proud of his des-

cent from two ol the best stocks of the coun-

ty; he was the favored scion of the houses ol
Edwards and llurr. He had the choicest edu-

cation that could be atl'orded, di his proficiency
wus such us to make his nearest und loudest
rclulions rejoice. He had also been happy
in bis marriage, the fruit of which wus u

daughter, of whom any futher might huve

been proud. She was beautiful in person,
Intelligent in mind, und gifted with a lively
fancy, und u brilliant imagination. Tin --

natural gifts had been cultivuted by the moot
Cartful education, The conversation of the
daughter, when a child wus the delight ul

Ihe father; when u matron, his pride. Given
to the mail of her own uud father's choice,
who also stood high in his native Stale, as
gentleman, she was the mother of a beautiful
son, not more the parentt' joy than the grand-
father's pride. This little pledge that the
fumily should not die und become extinct nlsu

bore the name of Auron Burr. Thus happy
. in his public relations and domestic circle
, connected with the past by proud and glori

ous remembrance-- , with tho future by a gnldei

link, what was wanting to fill up the cup ol
hifl hnppineai? Nothing perhaps save that
right judgment of Solon, wh 'counted the poor
and obscure, but pious Athenian, the happiest
of men, in preference to the proud & wealthy
Lvdian King.

In a moment, in the twinkling of an eye,
all this happiness was melted down and be-

came as dross the golden realities that al-

ready reached through three generations,
as a vision that is passed. A ul

nnnontre drove Aaron Burr, the aoldier, the
statesman, an outlaw from the land. A price

set upon his h'-a- He was hunted Irom
town to town, city to city. He fled in dis-

guise from the face of man. He was tried for
treason, and his fume blackened forever. His
lortune gradually melted away he was a
wanderer and beggar upon the face of the
earth. His daughter, on her way to visit him
and soften his woes, was seized Si barbarous-
ly murdered by pirates. His grandchild was
cut down and wilted in death relatives dis-

owned him. With all this Aaron Burr sunk
not he w alked erect at 80 years of sge

those whodeepieed bin. It was Lear
facing the b'.orm.

GlOKIOLS UxCERTAISfV OF THE Law.
A augliuble illustration ol the heading ul this
article occurred in Illinois lately, as will be
se-- by the following from the Peoria New.--:

Mr. B. was out hunting w ith his rifle, and
crossing the field of Mr. (.'., a Frenchman, C.'s j

lurge dog ultucked him savagely, while C.
Itoud looking on, without attempting to cull
AY his dog; B. getting out of patience shot
he dog, and he lell apparently dead. C, in
ugh dudgeon, forthwith got out a warrant &.

lad B. urret' d for killing his dog swore to
:he killing, and was corroborated by two of
ns neighbors, who were present ut the shoot-- n

y. Tne magistrute fined B. ten dollars and
;osts, which amounted to about ten more; B. j

3uid tho fine and costs and when ihe parties
jot home from the trial, the dog had come
lonie also, and was not killed. B. then got '

i warrant against Ihe Frenchman and his two
tsaociates for perjury, in swearing B. hud
tilled the dug. Theywere Irightened, and!
nade peace with B , paid him back his twenty
lollars, und ten more lor his trouble and no
rial was had; and when the parlies returned
i me Irom the last suit, lo! the dog was dead.
uiagine the "feelings" ot the Frenchman

ind his party, "he shot my dog he die 1

IWOar and dam dog resurrects himself. By

jar I tin J I swear bad: I settle for him tuen
my dog he die by par! Sucre!"

Society of the Last Man.

I Nearly twenty-on- e, yeais ago, seven young
n.fii of ihis city, then in the eurly flush ol
manhood, entereU into un ussocistion for an
annuul meeting and supper so long as any of
their number should survive. These seven
wvre Dr. Vuttier, Dr. Jumes M. Mason,
William Sianbury, Willrin Disney, Jr.,
Henry L. Tutem, Joseph H. Mason and Fen-- t

n Lawooii. For several yeurs, the pleusure
Of their meeting was unalloyed with sorrow
by death. In 139 one vacant seat and one
unused plate announced ihe beginning of the '

wreck which death wus sure to make ot all
their number. By and by a second plate bore
testimony to the stem reality of the relentless-- 1

ness ol the grave. Soon but four met at tbe
annua! commemoration, und another unoccu-

pied chair told its silent story.
A your or two longer, and the dead were

more thai", the living; three survivors remain-

ed, lour had died; and now another, Fentoii
Liwson, swells the triumph of the grave.
Next ')ctober, Dr. Vuttier and Henry Tutem
will meet alone if deuth is not too urgent, 6i

how sudly und solemnly, us they look upon the
memorials of their departed associates, will
they mentally agitate the question which of
the two, w ill finally sit solitary in the shadowy
presence of the dead, and say "to the grave
tbou art my brother, and to corruption thou
art my sister." How aw lul that last supper
when the sole survivor enters the room, and
sees there the seven plates & the seven chairs,
each of which tells him "whut shadows we
are, what shadows we pursue." Cincinnati
On zi'tte.

Since the ubove wus written, Mr. Tutem
lias died. Dr. Yattier alone is left.

Party NoMENCLATUKE.-e-Purtisa- nick-

names huve ulways been a nuturul result of
party organizations, but we question whether
any age has been so prolihc of them as our
own. In New York we have '.he euphonious
lilies of "Hunkers,""Barnburners," "Hards,"

Solts," "Silver Grays," and "Wooley
Heads." But it is in Maine that the most
startling novelties of nomenclature have de-

veloped themselves. We huve read uf meet-

ings held here of "Ramrods," and "Anti-- ;
Ramrods," and to crown all we have a

"Salmon Purty" and a "Huduock Party."
There is a mysterious obscurity about these
titles, and we cannot attempt their elucida-

tion. All we know is that Gov. Crosby was
Haddock" last year, &-- is now charged with

being "Salmon." Pillsbury before the Bangor
Convention wus supposed lo be "Haddock,"

but since his nomination is charged with the
enormity of being nothing short of "Cat
Fish." It requires a more prolouud piscu-lori-

knowledge than we cun claim to de-

monstrate the differences between these

vui ions tinny politicians, but we should think

that u parly supported by such Worthies OUght,

hv ull means, to make a handsome nett gain.
New Bedford Mercury.

DlsXH WHIM N w'AY to the Altai;.
young man by the name of Edmund

Slatterly, while on his way from Franklin to
Milford, on Sunday week, to be married, met
with a singula! and latal accident. He stop-

ped at a well lo wuter his horse, when the
bucket fell into the well. He descended tc

obtain it, when the wull caved in and buried
him. He was a native of Ireland. His in

tended wife was accompanying him on tin
journey, when this singula- - death thus in
tervened to destroy their bright anticipations
-- H'ri,ir'.e( Patriot.

HASTE OF YOUNG

AMERICANS.

It appear" by the brief icply of Bishop
Dos. ex the President of Burlington College
New to the neat address of Mr
BabTus, ol the senior cl.es, that ho intends
to celebrate, as long as be ive, the day on
which thai institution and Ihe liberties ol

were both founded. In pursuance ul
lb res jluiion, the Bishop pronounced upon
the Fot ain. just poet, his annual address,
which is contained in s pamphlet cent u.
Irom Inch w e gathered the loregoing par-
ticulars. Having said sorm-tliin- of this
Vigorous performance on a previ us occasion.
We propose now only 10 make a single ex-

tract, which miglfl be taken bm
we will select what is said on Haste, which
the orator specifics among the dangers to
which the Yoiso Americas is liable:

"A kindred natoxB, ibe re-u- it of this, to
which the Young American is liable, is Aft'tr.
Tne progress of this nation ha beens i rapiu
that the lime has Betmed to be of Bo import-
ance to il. And thm the whole mach.nery.
ot the age aims, as near us may be, at Its
annihilation, But this is very dangerous.
When Gud made the world he made it in six
days. Ii might h .ve sprung as instantane-
ous us the light. And w lien He would com-
plete the oian of its redempiion, He took
lour thuuaand )ears for the development oi
that which, in the counsels ol the Godhead,
was complete before the Fall. These are
lessons to our hearts. No real greatness is
spontaneous. The oak is nut monarch of the
woods short of a thousand years. And man,
the monarch of the world, is first an embryo,
and then an infant, and then a child, and has
half-nie- a ; ired bis allotted years before he la
full grown. No nutter in whatit is, in letters,
ir. science, in art. in war, in government, in
any thing that is to be for reai grestn8s,
time must be taken, and deliberate thought
and patient labor be employed. Think ol the
studies of Sir Isaac Newton. Think of the
touches ol Raphael. Think of the chisel ol
CsnoVS. See by what lengthened process
Rome grew up to be the mistress of the',
world. Contemplate the slow march of Eng-- j
land's greatness. And renumber how the'c
Fathers of our Republic waited, and watched, '

and toiled, and prayed before the hour was ,
reached that consecrates this day. And then1,
pursue their blood-staine- d footsteps through
the seven years' war, by which the issues ol ,
that hour wer consummated and made per- -' (

pelual. The Young American that would do',
justice to his name must learn to wait. What
he can do well d he can do belter with '

deliberation. There is no nyul road to real j

greatness; and, if there were Republicans
should not adopt it. We have greater is-- !

ucs in our hands than ever came before the '

Congress al Vienna. And they are in our
hands; with only God above us. Here only.f
of ull nations of the worlds the vofce of every
man may he potential. And onus it is in- -'

cumbent, above all other nation", to aim at
doing the most not only, but at doing it the '

b"st. The Young American must study. Tne
Young American must work. The Young
American must wait. He m':st not hasten
to be wise, or to be rich, or to be great. God
never hastens. 'Pattens, aula eOrntii '

Patient, because eternal."

A

The New York papers are discussing a
new claim, that to us has all the novelty of
the claim of som? sharp speculators to the;
entire Western Reserve. This is nothing
else than a claim, set up by somebody stylhig
bimaelf the Eirl of Stirling, lo the exclusive
right to that portion of the fisheries on lhej
British American coast which is now in dis-

pute between our government and that of
Grea' Britain. This pretended Earl of
Stirling is, us is claimed, a lineal descendant
of one Sir. W.m. Alexander, who was
ed Viscount of Canada and Earl ol Stirling!
by Jakes I, This monarch granted to the
Earl vast possessions in Canada, and also the
exclusive right of fishing within iu leagues
of the shore, on all the territories of New
Brunswick, Nova Scotia, Sic. This grant, it
is claimed, was confirmed afterwards by
Charles I. Such is the origin of the claim.
The New York llera'd says that a formidable '

company, Composed of"a distinguished slates-man- ,

one of the prominent bankers of
Washington, a former assistant secretary of
the treasury, and several leading Bspitslistaol
Wall street," have bought this right from
the present Earl, and have given notice to
our government that Ihey have made this
purchase, and have an exclusive claim to all
the fishing grounds in d'apute, They propose
to teat the legality of their right by fining
out a vessel, and trying the right with Great
Britain, etc.

Now, this loo'.s formidable; but some writ-
er in the New York Tribune has given the
subject a thorough examination, and he de-

monstrates that the entire scheme is one ol
the greatest humbugs of the day. This is
not the first time this pretended claim h is
been agituted. In !S25, a stupendous effort
wus made to accomplish something lor this
pretended Ear!, but it utterly failed. We will
slate a few of tho facts developed in thai
trial.

There wns u grant to Sir Wm. ALr.X'A.vnEn.
of the kind claimed, about 2oO years ago.
The son of this gentleman becoming involv-
ed, sold the right to one of the French
coloui.-t-s. By the treaty of St. Germain, Ol

1032, all these British colonies w ere ceded to
France. By the treaty of Utrecht, in 171:1,

they were restored to England, but on a new
bacis, that is, as if they had then become
British lor the first lime. The AUXAIMIW
slept upon their claim from 1689 till lhJ5. In
that year u Scotch school teacher Alexasii-l-

Hl..tirilREY obtained a royal HeeiUi to as
nime the name of Alexander, lie claimed
that this was his mother's name before
marriage, und he desired to wear it out o1

. respect to the wishes of his maternal graud-- j

lather. He paid the usual fees and the name
. was changed. He soon after assumed tin

name of "Earl of Stirling." But ho lia

never been able to satisfy th,e world on th;

point. He hss tried his right and fsilet!. He
has been Ir ed for forging papers to sustsin
his claims, and the court hss decided that the
pipers were forgeries. The detaila of these
event hsve all tbe interest of one of Jajsis
novels.

It will be seen that two hundred years sgo
'h" house of Biirling sold iWl right, sod there
ia no evidence that it wss ever repurchased.
But, if it had not sold, snd if no srgu-rn- nt

from lapse of time existed, th facts do
sol justify any one in the supposition thst
the present man. who claim thst title is In
any degree entitled to it, or that he h is sny
more right than we have to the claim in di
pure. V'e refT to this ss one of the
curioeitiea of th" tim"S. We do not think
it will ever be formidable, or that this new A
mprican company will ever be a dangerous
rival of the British claim to the fisheries on
the coaats O. X. Journal.

A Casise Cb tic An amusing slory is
told of a young Parisian artist, who lately
psinted u portrait of a duchess, with which
her Iriends were not satisfied, declaring that
it Wll to'slly unhke. The painter, h i '. ever,
WU convinced that he had succeeded ad-

mirably, snd proposed lhat ihe question of
resemblance or no resnnblancc'should be is ft
lo a little dog belonging lo the duchess, which
was agreed to. Accordingly the picture was
arnt to the hotel of the Udy the next day, St
a large party assembled to w itness the test.
The dog use called in, and no sooner did he
see the portrait than he sprang upon it, lick-
ed it all over, and showed every demonstra.
lion ol the greatest joy. The triumph of the
painter was complete, und all present insist-
ed 'hit the picture had been retouched du'inj
the night, which was actual y so, the artist
ha', ing rubbed il over wiih a thin coating of
!ffra'.' The dog's nu$e was sharper than the
:ntics' eyes.

THOSE NOTES.
The Cincinnati Cazttte of thi morninj

ias tne following in relation to asubjectthat
s now exciting much attention aiuong our
njnieu men:

luvestigaiiona, yesterday, we understand,
lisclosed the fact that forged notes on tho
Jhampaign County and Forest City Banks
vere in circulation. Some of them had been
eceived by certain banks and bankers of our
ilty. A prudentcautiun will induce all person
rho are njt very fumiiiar with the signatures
if the Register & of the President and Cashi-t- r

of the State Stock Banks, to refuse their
notes until the mystery in which this whole
natter is now involved shall be dispel ed or a
new plate shall have been engraved and new
notes issued.

We will lake this occasion to say, in ad-

vance of any authoritative, statemtsit.that W9
believe no spurious notes, with genuine
signatures of the Register, have jet been dis-

cover d. His signst'ure has always been
forged, and generally in a masterly manner,
such as would deceive most persons, snd
even imposing on the Reg's'er himself for a
time. T:ie matter has been undergoing a
thorough investigation ever since the dis-

covery was made that forged notes were in
circu'ation; and a public announcement of
its results h is not b on made, only because
no public good cju'j have been subserved
thereby, and because parties supp v-'- to bo
perfectly innocent and honest would have
been placed in a false position by it.

Tne forbearance of those win have con
sented to be unjustly censured themselves,
rather than do anything which would inter-
rupt ,or in any way interfere with the thorough
investigation of the atopendous fraud which
apiecrs to have been perpetrated, will, we
hope, be duly appreciated by the public. In
the mean time, we can assure our readers that
ihe investigation is going on, and that noth-
ing w.ll be left undone to ferret out the guilty
parlies and bring them to jus'.ioe. We hope
the public curiosity w ill soon be gratified; but
it is much better that it should not be for
the present, If its gratification should 'jt

the investigation now in progress, or
enable the guilty pirtio to evade tho puoisk
ment they so richly deserve.

Not so Poor as I L'jox.-On- e day as
Judge Parsons was j igging sl ing on horse-
back over a desolaie road, he come upon a
log hut. dirty, smoky and miserable. He
stopped to contemplate the too evident pov-

erty of the scene. A poor, half starved fel-

low, with uncombed hair and unahuved beard,
thrust his head through a square hole which
served for a window, with "I say, Judge, I
aim so poor as you think mo to be, for I don't
own this ere land."

(7"By the latest intelligence from Califor-
nia, we learn that Mr. Purdy J. Hull, former-
ly of this place, and proprietor of the Ssn
Francisco Whig, has committed matrimony
with the world-renown- Lola Montex. This
is a marriage that will be apt to be "talked
about." Lola is "some" and no mistake' but
it may be that the il of theXenia Freo
Press will be able to manage her, as he is a
man of considerable stamina. Torch Light.

The TtxtuRAPH. Seven years ago Pro-
fessor Morse sent the first telegraphic despatch
from Washington to New York, Since that
aboui fourteen thousand miles ot telegraph
lines have been cousliucted in the United
States.

The Fishery Question.
The following says the Boston r.mes, are

the demands which the British Government
have made upon ours as the conditions of the
settlement of the fishery question:

1st. The admission of British built ves-

sels to the privilego of American Regis-

ter.
2d. The admission of the British flag to the

coasting i cade between the American, Atlan-

tic and Pacific ports.
Sd. The abolition of our preaent bounties

to the American Cod fishery.

4th. A further modification of our tariff
of course with a view to favour British inter-

est. And Mil. The original demand of
reciprocity of trade with the North American

' mMI


